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arid weeping and wringing her hands.
No; she shall be taken care of . ; But
how about tbe child, Susan?'
'"I don't know what to say, it has

come upon me so sudden. I will think
over it, and we will talk of it again
this evening. I haven't time now. As

w.w. wooDBvrr. 18
turbance caused by the old servant, the
responsibility attached Jto the adoption
and bringing up of a child, and the
conversation had with the minister com-
bined drove away slumber, and before
the day she was astir.

But Martha had arisen even earlier.
As her mistress entered the kitchen she

W. W. WOQBRIIfF & CO

" Be still !" commanded Job Grey,"
himself whiter than snow. "

. " Had she
only." disobeyed me I might have for-
given her ; but a thief, never !" '

" Father," said the poor, heart-broke- n

widow, breaking silence for the first time,
as she rushed forward , and threw herself
a supplicant at his feet, "I never took
aught from you not a single penny. I
only followed my heart." -

" You speak falsely I The very night
you fled hundreds of dollars went also.
Go ! . You beg in vain." - .

"Not one "step!" exclaimed Marth
springing forward And confronting the
angry man. " Hear me! Your child is
as innocent as a babe unborn. It was I
stole your money ! My son had to fly to
escape prison. I stole your dollars to
avehim."
"Martha!" .,

' ' ,;;
' "Ispeak truth can prove it. Now,
Job Grey, work your will with me ; send
me to prison and let me rot there. I
care not what becomes of me. I had
hoped to save and repay it, but that
wretched boy took all alL And I had
prayed to be spared this. The thought
of proclaiming myself a thief in my old
age nearly droveme mad. But for the
sake of her whom "1 carried in my arms,
for her child, I have told all told the
truth."

Job Grey looked around as one dazed
bv a sudden vivid flash of lightning.
Many things before misunderstood were
plain now. Then human nature and a
parent's love cou!d no longer be re-

strained.
" Marv, my daushter. God foreive

me," and opening hi arms his long and
sternly condemned child was clasped
within one of his arms and lay sobbing
upon his breast, her daughter within the
other, and the wife and mother hanging
upon all.

For a little time heavy sobbing could
alone be heard ; then silence settlt d upon
all. They felt that any ordinary speech
would be a sacrilege, and it was as a mill-
stone lifted from every heart when the
minister kneeled, and said, in a trem-
bling voice:

" Let us prary."
It was a simple, loving petition he of-

fered, and acted as oil poured upon
troubled waters; it accomplished what
nothing else could have done, and when
finished joy lighted every face as sun-
shine breaking through black clouds,
and the angels of Peace and Love hovere4
with white wings and songs of rejoicing
around the hearth-ston- e of Job Grey.

There was the widest forgiveness for
all, even poor, old Martha, and around
no board was gathered a more happy,
loving family, and from no home went up
as glad a hallalujah and triumphant sopg
of Thantssriviner.

HAVE DECIDED TO ADD TO OUR-IIEGUL- AU HIIIDWAIIEWEbusiness line ( AGRICULTURAL IMPLEMENTS, and r bo frrpareJ to
furnish everything in that line at Factory Price.

We shall aim to keep only such article- - a (land the ted of exj-erien- a heme; Ue
VERY BEST of tae kind in use.

We had tbe hono- - to introduce the OLIVER CHILLED PUIWS, and we ar( ure we
have tbe gratitude of 5,000 Farmer, who are now using; them in tbii see. ion.

Every article warranted to give perfect aatisfaction.
Circulars and Prices sent on application. ,

Correspondence solicited and all information on cherfury citf".
Send foi Circular, and Pricei to W. W. WOODUUFF A CO.,- - fjf.'lbe following

implements :

WHEELER & MELTCK'S"
CHAMPION THRESHER AND CLEANER, 18 INCH CYLINDER, $150

CHAMPION THRESHER AND CLEANER, 22 INCH CYLINDER, $200

Thk Best ixd Lowest Priced TuEreHERS & Cleaker? in' any Market.

RAILWAY and LEVER POWERS, CLOVER HOLLERS ar--
d

CLEANERS

HORSE RAKES, PULVERIZING WHEEL HARROWS,

WhUeMile AynU fr th

ITOWE SEVIXCr 3tA.CIIirVIi2 OOM
8ESD FOR CIRCULAR!! ASD PBKE HT.

Brennan & Co. Kentucky Grain Drill
This Drill will wo'le in Un Is where other drill will fail. The only Drill tha ill not

choke or clog in FILTHY LAND; of leM draft than any other ; requires t ut o e nan
and two horses. We bslieve this will work a (treat a revolution In (irsin Drill as the
Oliver Chilled Tlow hat among other Plow. Bend for Circulars and i'rices to

W. W. WOODKUFF A C

7 9

Fa'aUutk' Stock Srulm,
Mill Findinij, Frmrh Jlmr

Mill AViU Old Quarry,
Gum r Ulnn and J'arliwj,
Ihiuble and Sln'jh Sjovt (nt

Sh'llir,
l)ixtrr ShtVirr and Si iirttr.

3

Cider uSIills,
Sinclair Straw Cutters.

"Wheat Kans,
Oliver Chilled Hon-- ,

Doiible-SlMve- l Mou:, wooiVor iron fram,
S.Roller Oirw Mills, 2-Ii- ollrr Gins Mill,
Patent Galvanized Evajrator and Furtvif,
Iawh Motm,
Circular Saw,
JlaWs Fire FrooJ Saf,

pB-Ou-r stock of General Hardware will b kept complete snl fuU, and will ue
competition from any quarter. Orders by mail promptly filled.

s

W. W. WOODRUFF 8c CO.,
XKOXVILLE, TENN.

Come out In the garden and walk with me,
' While the dancers whirl to that dreamy tune,
Bee! the moonlight silvers the Bleeping sea,

And the world is as fair as a night in June,
let nie hold your hand aa I used to do;

This is the last, last time you know,
For a wooer com e to woo

And to win you, though I love you bo.

Ten are pale, or is It the moonlight's gleam
Tiat gies to your face that sorrowful look?

We must wake at last from our summer dream;
We hive come to the end of our tender book.

Love, the poet, has written well ; -

He has won our hearts by his poem sweet,
And at the end we must say farewell

Ab ! bat the summer was fair and fleet.

Do you remember the night we met?
You wore a rose in your yellow hair;

. Closing my eyes I can see you yet,
Just as you stood on the topmost stair.

A flutterof white from head to feet,
A cluster of buds on your breast ahl me;

Eat the vision was never half so sweet
As it is ht in my memory.

Here the viols cry, and the deep bassoon
Seems sobbing out in its undertone

Some sorrowful memory. The tune
Is the saddest one I have ever known ;

Or is it because wa must part to-d-

That the music seems sad? Ah! me,
You are weeping, love, and your lips are white;

The ways of life are a mystery.

love you, love, with a love so true,
That in coming years I shall not forget

Ihe beautiful face and the dream I knew,
And mem'ry always will alwayliold regret,

I shall stand by the s:is as we sUind
And think of the summer whose blossoms died

When the frosts of fate full chill and white
On the fairest flower of the summer tide.

' They are calling you Must I lot you go?
Must I say good-b-y, and go my way? .

If we must part, it is better so;
Good-b- y 's such a sorrowful word to say 1

Give roe,'iny darling, one lastweet kiss;
So we tifs our dear ones, and seo them die;-Bu- t

death holds no parting as sad as this!
God bless vou. and keen you ; and. so good-b-y

AFTER MANY DAYS.

BT WILLIAM B. EUSHSELL.

" Never, so long as I live, will I for-
give her, and when I am dead not a sin-

gle penny of my money shall ever ben-
efit her or any one belonging to her."

For the thousandth time old Job
Grey uttered the same threat the same
inspirit, if not in words. It had be-

come almost a part of his daily life, and
appeared to intensify as the years
passed. One would have thought, as
the grave yawned more closely, he
would have softened. But it was not
bo. His purpose remained unchanged
and his will unbent. At first it had
been a paradox to his neighbors how
one who prayed so long and loudly at
all church gatherings could thus harbor
resentment and be unmindful of the
forgiveness of which he would soon
stand in need. But at la3t they be-

came accustomed to his chronic 6tate of
mind, and knowing that, in the main,
he was the possessor of a good and
warm heart, simply smiled at it. Yet
what could have made him burst out 60
suddenly and without apparent cause
at that particular time sorely puzzled
his old wife.

"Why, Job," she exclaimed, pausing
in making the pumpkin pies that were
ever the crowning glory of the Thanks-
giving table, " what upon earth is the
matter now?"

And it would have been a wonder to
those more deeply yeiged in the mys-
tery of the human soul than Susan
3rey. Her husband had waxed rich ;

the world had gone well with him, his
acres had increased, he wa3 the owner
of bank and railroad stock, his cattle
and horses and sheep were many, and
he was not without worldly honors.
Yes, business had gone wpll with him,
and why, upon that golden morning,
when the soft sunny breath of Indian
summer whispered peace and plenty
and contentment, he should have
turned back the ledger of life for nearly
twenty years to look upon one dark,
haunting page, could have been

by none but himself.
' was thinking, Susan," he, said,

and despite all the gall of bitterness
within his heart he could not entirely
keep his voice from trembling and
something of mist from gathering in his
eyes, " I was thinking of the day when
our one child forsook he? fcome to go
away with a scoundrel."

The poor mother, who had never
ceased to love their oileading daughter.

drew her apron over her tear-lade- n

lashes and sobbed.
" He loved our child dearly and was

very poor, Job, but always treated her
kindly always a3 long a he Jived.

He stole her away. She disobeyed
her parents, and T could "

" Don't Job aca'i curse her Poor
child, she has suffered enough, and we
all have wandered like sheep from th,s
right path. But. what could make you

'hink of her to-da- y of all others j"
I had to do so. We are gro wing old

without any ono to care for us, and
when we die all our wealth will goto
strangers unless "

"You leave it to some society."
".To have it fought, over and squan-

dered. No, no; never a cent will any
of them finger and grow fat upon ,"
' "But our daughter?"

"Hush! A9: she made her bed, even
bo must she lie in it. Didn't she steal
hundreds of dollars from me?"

"Thank heaven, they were married.
Oh 1, the consolation that has been to
me. But I wouldn't 'think" of it to-da- y,

Job : is the blessed Thanks- -

giviug, and we ought to prepare our-

selves to uxaet it in a proper spirit.
Certain! we hays Ttj much to be

thankful for."
" Well," he continued, " this picture

of our Mary take it away, wife, or it
will drive me mad."

,"The woman raised it from the floor,
where it had ' fallen, ' tenderly brushed
away the dust, kissed it, and having
laid it safely between the leaves of the
Bible., he continued : ,

;" Happening to come across the face
onee so dear to us, I thought of wha

our ; home might have been had she
married as we wished; how she and
her husband and bright-eye- d laughing
children would have made the lonely

old house ring But it wil)

never be, never be."
His wife had sunk into the rocking-chair- ,

sobbing aloud, and even he waa
moved as she had never sen him before,
as he went on :

i" It can never be now, Susan, but you
might yet ' have somebody to save your
old footsteps one who would perhaps
grow into our hearts, become as a child
to us, and to whom we couJd leave our

property' when we are called beyond
"the river."

" Job!" she'almost gasped in aston-
ishment, " what do you mean?"

" I mean,?'-heai- d hastily, and as one
uncertain even of himself, " we might
adopt some girl."

'Gracious! But old Martha? She
his been with us these many years, and
like ourselves, is about worn out. You
could not have the heart to turn her out
now?"

;" No, Susan. She shall be cared for
even unto death. But she is failing
fast. You cannot but have noticed it,
and if I am not deceived she has some-
thing heavy upon her mind."

" It must be her son."
"No; he is dead. But yesterday I

brought her the news blessed news, I
should say though ever since she has
wandered around muttering jtrarigejy
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vou sav, Martha has become useless, and
i nave, so iuutij.10 uo u gei reaay ior
dinner to morrow. You know you in-

vited the Domine and his wife, to come
home with us after church."

" Yes, yes, and I've got a considerable
amount of choring around to do my-
self.' i

All that day there was great stewing
baking, and baking in the home of Job
Grey, but his wife went around with
a lighter step, pleasanter face, and
brighter eyes than usual, and ever and
r.non"her old lips bubbled over with
song, while Maltha sat moping in the
chimney-corne- r, working her hands
nervously, or wandering up and down
stairs.

"Poor Martha," said Mr3. Grey to
the woman she had summoned to assist
her in the lavish preparation, "6he
takes the death of her son hard. I fear
it has upset her reason."

" fie never was a good son--
to her;

always caused her trouble and disgrace.
Dear knows she ought to be thankful
he has gone," was the almost unfeeling
remark.

" But still he was her child,"
said the good dame, thinking of her
own wandering, home-denie- d one
and tears trickled down her face. I
wonder where he died and what was the
matter. I forgot to ask Job. But we
must hurry up. I declare to goodness
it is almost noon, and I've got so much
to do and so much to think about."

"What i3 all this fuss about?"
questioned Martha, suddenly raising her
head from between her hands and ap-

parently noticing for the first time the
unusual disturbance in the domestic ar
rangements.

" Have you forgotten that
is Thanksgiving and the Domine and
his wife are to be here?" asked her mis-
tress. ' But don't fret about it,
Martha. You are not well and we'll
manage 10 get along without you."

" I never be well until I am in
my grave' replied the old woman, sol-

emnly.
" I know, I know Martha you are

thinking of your poor boy. But you
must remember that he is "

" In tbe pit of lire and brimston&
where I " she glared around defiantly
for a moinent and then continued
" where T soon shall be Oh ! heaven,
that I should have" The rest of the
sentence was inaudible, and she riung
herself back in the chair, bent down
her head, and sobbed aloud, as she
rocked uneasily backward and foiward.

The mistress soothed her and hastened
on the work. And early in the after-
noon the pantry-shelve- s were loaded
with the most delicious-lookin- g pump-
kin pies, a great fat turkey, prepared
for the spit, a massive bowl of ruby
cranberry jelly, a huge chicken-pie- ,

waiting the oven : a cake crowned with
the most delicate frosting in fact,
everything in a3 much forwardness as
could be, and a hungry soul would have
rejoiced even in expectation of the
feast. Then the house was made tidy,
swept and dusted, fresh asparagus
sprays hung in the corners, vases filled

with bright-colore- d chrysanthemums,
and the mistress, giving over the rest
of her "help," announced her deter-
mination to run in and see the Domine's
wife a bit.

But she saw the Domine as well, and
they had a long and earnest consulta-
tion. The treuble which old Martha
was in was discussed at length, and then
they drifted into other matters, until at
last, warned by the lateness of the hour
Mrs. Grey thrust her needles into the
ball of yarn, rolled up the half finished
stocking, put it in her spacious pocket,
and said she must go home and get tea.

" You won't forget what I said, and
be sure to come,"' she said at parting,
with a Strang' combination of smiles
upon Iip3 and tears glistening in eyes.

- " Never fear," answered the Domine
warmly. " and I will pray for a bless-

ing."
" Oh ! it would make the day one of

such fervent and holy thanksgiving,
Domine."

" Yf s, a soul saved ; a lost sheep
gathered tgain within the fold would be
a3 a benediction. No, I shall not fail
to remember, and 1 will add works to
faith. Strange what could be the mat-

ter with Martha."
, An hour later Job Grey came in from
his work and found a loaded table wait-
ing, lamps lighted, and a hickory Are
blazing and crackling cheerily upon the
sitting room hearth.

" piess me, Susan, you are beginning
Thanksgiving early," he said.

" I thought you'd be tired and
hungry, Job, and we might as well be
comfortabls."

"So 1 am. What, waffles!" he ex-
claimed, as his wife placed upon tha
table a huge dish of the delicious prep-
aration, crisp, golden-brow- rich and
covered with the freshest of butter,
whitest of sugar and daintily sprinkled
with nutmeg. " Yes, I knew you liked
them, Job," replied his wife quietly,
though her old eyes sparkled with pleas-
ure and the red flush on her cheeks
could scarcely have been accounted for
by the heat of the fire.

"Like them, you dear old soul?
There is nothing I like better. And
Buch nice ones! I don't believe you ever
made better in all your life, and I know
no women can beat you, Susan."

Pleased with, the praise, Mrs. Grey
told of her visit to the parsonage: that
the minister said he would try and find
out what was the matter with Martha,
and comfort her; and that she also
talked about their proposal to adopt a
girl.

"And what did the Domine sny?
juestioncd hcrhuLind."

(

" Oh ! he approved the plan, and
wondered why we had not thought of it
before."

" Thinking was easy enough ; the right
kind of a girlis the trouble."

" The Domine believes he knows one
that will suit us the child of a widow
and he would drive over and see
about it."

" That accounts for his being on the
road so late. I saw him going alone as

I came in, and feared some one must be
dying. When will he let us know I" s

, . ..
"I wonder who it can be? Oh! I

guess I know. It's that Smith child, and
a smart youngster. Well, whatever
the Domine does is. always about right,
but we needn't have anything to do
with the girl unless she suits us."

"Of course not. - It is not every one
I would be willing to take into my house
much less my heart."

" Early to bed and early to rise was

with them the custom ot a lifetime, and
as. the nextday would be an, uncom-
monly busy one they acted upon it, and
the house soon became quiet, Bave as now
and then could be heard the walking and,
groaning of old Martha.

The husband slumbered heavily, but
the good wife scarcely closed her eyes.
Thfl anjietj; for the morrow, the dis

found her bending over the fire, shiver-
ing, bonneted, shawled, and her
dabbled dress telling she had been
abroad. ""

" Land sakes !" she exclaimed ;

"where have you been, Martha, and
you sick ?;' '

' The woman looked at her sharply,
even fiercely, but made no direct reply,
though her mistress caught a muttered
threat about doing something even if
killed for it, and, looking upon her as

one Dordering upon insanity, refrained
from further questioning, and was care-
ful not to cross her.

But ' as the morning progressed
Martha appeared her former self,
though more reticent. She took her
usual interest in what was going on, at-
tending to the household duties, and
never gave a sign of the cause of her
recent trouble, save it might have been
in a casual word dropped about her not
being " wanted very long.".

That wa3 the ray of liffht that solved
the mystery of her actions for Job Grey
and his wife. She must have learned
their purpose, and presumed 6he would
be discharged.

"Poor old thing," said the husband;
" go and comfort her, Susan ; tell her
she shaU never want a home as long as I
have a roof over my head. She has
been tco good and faithful a servant."

Mrs. Grey did as. her husband re-
quested. The woman stared at her de-

fiantly for an instant, and then broke
down entirely and sobbed bitterly.

" The good news was too much for
her,'.' said Mrs. Grey to her husband
when she returned. "If I had only
known the cause of her trouble at first
how much suffering I might have saved
her, poor thing."

Certainly Martha seemed cheered,
and as soon as the breakfast things
were out of the way and her master
gone to his out-of-do- employment, she
sought her mistress and said :

" So you are going to adopt a child in
your old age?"

" Yes, Martha, we ara talking of it."
"Who?"
"Domine Armstrong says he knows a

girl that will suit us."
"And he is right, Listen to him"
Martha turned away again, and even

more earnestly than before did up the
work.

"I have everything in order," she
laid, when called to go to church, " but
have got to stay and attend to' the
dinner."

" What, not going, Martha, and this
Thanksgiving?"

"No, not to-dii- I am not well,
and there is too much to be done."

She retreated within, carefully closed
up the house, and went up-stair- s, re-
maining there for a long time ; in fact
going and returning until dinner abso-
lutely required all her attention. And
Job Grey and his Susan, and the
Domine and his wife found everything
ready, when the long service at church
was over. The table was set and gar-
nished, the great chicken pie steamed
apetizlrg odors, the pumpkin pies as
flaked gold, and the turkey dripping
unctiousness from its well-brown- ed

sides. Had the mistress of the mansion
attended to every matter personally
there could have been no improvement.
But one thing a trifle surprised her.
There were two more plates and two
more chairs than the number warranted,
and she questioned Martha as to the
rerson.

" I didn't know who you might bring
home. Somebody is always being asked,
and this being Thanksgiving I thought
very likely the table might te crowded.
especially" as there was so much
cooked." ,

" And you were right, Martha," said
" There isthe Domihe approvingly.

indeed plenty, and room for more. Oh!
that all the sorrowing, gtriokeu children
of the earth could partake of such
bounty; that every wandering eon and
daughter of the earth could gather
around their parents' board, and for-
giveness, love and happiness reign in
every heart."

Job Crrev looked up at his wife un-
easily, and" his wife was forced to wipe
away tears. His words had touched the
hidden fount of feeling within their
hearts far more than his labored sermon
upon charity had dona, and for a mo-

ment the silence was painful. To Job
Grey hi3 oft repeated prayer arose acr

cusingly. It was known to all present,
and for the first time he felt not only its
absurdity but its sin. - Yet he was the
first to rally, and commanded Martha to
remove the extra plates and chairs.

The old servant looked questioning
at the minister. 'He came to her relief
saying:

" Now, that they are placed you might
as well permit them. to remain, my old
friend. . Blessed are they that give,
and" -

" You promised me the girl would be
here," interrupted Mrs. Grey.

" So I did, and if present she would
fill one place."

" And her mother the other," said
Martha.

She flung the door wide open and re-

vealed a woman in the prime of life,
holding a beautiful girl by the hand and
both looking through , tears, shrinkina;
and afraid."

"Mary! Oh! God be praised, my
daughter!" exclaimed Mrs. Grey,
springing forward and clasping the
elder one in her arms, and covering her
face with kisses. ' " My daughter and
your daughter ! ? Father in heaven, I
thank thee." ,

Tob Grey stood as a lion at bay and
glared fiercely around. He saw that a
trap had been sprung upon him ; that
the minister he revered, the wife he
loved, the old servant he felt kindly
toward, had all conspired against him.
But his almost daily oath stared him in
the face," and he put an iron heal upon
all of natural affection and ground it into
the dust.

" Go hence," he said, " vagabond and
wanderer that you; are. Go, and take
your child with you. No daughteof
mine are you. . Go, and quickly, before
I turn you out of doors,"

It was a terrible moment for all. The
old, silver-haire- d minister stood with
hands upraised to heaven; Susan Grey
clung to her child and grandchild as one

clinging to life; the wife of the ministe?
sobbed pitifully; the daughter, driven
from the home of her childhood, grew
pale as death, and old Martha stood
firm and waiving her hands as address-
ing unseen spirits.

"Go!" continued Job Grey. "The
homestead won by honest toil shall never
shelter you or yours."

"For the sake of mercy, remember
the day ; remember it is the holy thanks-
giving. As you hope for forgiveness,
sho.vit to others," pleaded the minister,
trembling before the storm he had
raised.

The expense of a . trip around the
world is calculated by the Railway Age,
on ttiebasisof 180 days at ?849 for first
class knd $G08 for second class accommo-dation- a.'

'Under the first head are includ-
ed these entries : New York to San Fran-

cisco, $129; sleeping car $22; meals on
the road, $18; San Francisco to Sidney,
$200; expenses in Sidney, $40; Sidney to
Melbourne, $25; expenses in Melbourne,
$40; Melbourne to Adelaide, $25; ex-jiens- es

in Adelaide, $40; Adelaide to Lon-

don in sailing ship, $225; England to
New York, $75. It is admitted, however,
that ft little extra money will not come
amiss. ; No allowance is made for ex-len?- es

in England.

Tin: gas men say that as electricity
can not be stored like gas, the supply
is therefore precarious and may at any
time leave the city in the lurch were
electricity depended on for light "They
say," said a reporter to the philosopher
of Menlo Park, " one fatal defect is

that; you have no reservoir." "They
don't think about it," replied Edison.
" What is a reservoir but reserve force?

What better force can you have than a
modern steam engine? I shall always
have a reserve of electricity. ' Forty five

cities depend at this day upon modern
steam engines, with their reserve cylin-

ders, for their water supply. Reservoirs
for water are getting out of date. What
an absurdity to talk about reservoirs of
electricity ! Your engine is your reser-voi- r.

SOME interesting experiments were
made in Menlo Park which have deter-

mined Mr. Edison to reduce the size of,

the carbon horse-sho- es in the globes.

Two lights, which have Ken burning
constantly- - for nearly two hundred and
fifty hours, were taken down in order to
ascertain whether they had depreciated
by combustion since first lighted. By
means of the galvanometer an accurate
test was made, and the result was com-

pared with the original tests, No re-

duction had been made that is to say,

the amount of oxygen that had gained

admittance hfid been so infinitesimal that
the combustion of the carbon could not

be measured by the fWt and nicest

test. It was found, too, that by reduc-

ing the size of the enrbon horse-shoe- s

oneTthird eleven lights couU be genera-

ted per horse-pow- er instead of eight. Py
increasing the resistance of the lamps
f rorif one huhdred to two hundred ohms,

Mr.' Edison fi nds that he can still further
increase the number of light' per horse-

power..' This, however, is found to in-

crease' the cost,- - and will not be at- -
-

tempted.

THE States of Alabama,- - Arkansas
Florida, Georgia, Louisiana, Mississippi,

North Carolina, South Carolina, Tennes-

see and Texas are known as the Cotton

States, since the cultivation of cotton ab-

sorbs the labor of the hubandman in

that region of our country. The tota
population of the ten States in 1870 was

"8,272,223. The cloe of the war found

them impoverished. Their property was

destroyed. We of the North next over-

ran ihem with carpet-bagger-s, who stole

from them, interfered with their State
governments, oppressed them in many

ways. " The inhabitant of the Cotton

States waited as patiently a they h4
oug'at couragaously, and at last regaiuca
the control of their own affairs. From
that time the enward march of tlic cot-

ton belt toward the most unprecedented

prosperity has not faltered for an instant-Th- e

year of 1S78 was a prosperous one
for them, and they justly rejoiced over

the result ' For the year ending on June
30, 1879, the domestic exports from the
United States amounted in value to a to

tal of $717,093,777. Of this vast sum

the ten cotton States, with their scanty

population, are credited with $162,304,-25- 0

for their cotton alone. Over twenty-tw- o

per cent of the value of our expo-

rtation was received for a crop grown by

less than twenty per cent, of our populat-

ion.- Pittsburg Ios.' , , .

JL Smoking-Ca- r Episode. .

In New York, the Third avenue horn
car line runs special smoking cars. Aa
one vas coming down town with a num-
ber of passengers smoking, at Cooper
Union, Miss Ferguson, Secretary of the
Women's Employment Agency of New
York, boarded the car. The smoke soon
made her faint, and 8he appealed to the
conductor. He Jold her it was a smok-

ing car, and advised the lady to take the
next. She said she could not be delayed,
and stood on the platform. The passen-
gers not only refused to yield to her
evident distress by stopping smoking,
but some of them laughed at her, and
puffed harder than ever. At length two
smokers rose to leave the car, the second
of them being Mr. St. John Henriques,
well known in business circles, and a
member of the " Old Guard." As he
neared Miss Ferguson, Henriques puffed,
smoke from his mouth in the direction
of the lady. - Overcome by her indig-
nation at what she considered a fresh in-

sult, Miss Ferguson lost control of her-

self, and struck Henriques in the face
with her muff, jamming hi3 cigar into
bis mouth. He threatened to put her
off the car, and aa he motioned toward
her she struck him again squarely in the
face. ' 'At the City Hall Henriques
called an officer and had Miss Ferguson
taken to the Tombs, where she was
charg-e- with assault The justice fined
the liidy $5, but afterwards withdrew
the fine, and held her to answer an indict-
ment. After pasainz two or three hours
in the Tombs peri; Miss Ferguson was
allowed to go on parole. She did not
know it. was a smoking-car- , but will
look out for the sign next time.

;JLn Outwitted Life Insurance Agent.
, BaclLajusck Bepublican.

A. gloom was cast over the brightness
of our sanctum," yesterday, when the
suave7 life insurance agent glided in
and began to unfold his little scheme.
When we asked him to insure us
against loss from delinquent subscrib-ersth- e

gathered up his duds, tightened
the hold on his grip sack, and backed
out of, (he office.

WAIFS AND WIUMS.

Nothing in all this social universe it
so utterly thrown away and trodden un-
der foot as a dishonored woman.

ipjtfipaoiin! 9pui S9iv9 xanq jo jusd
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Quilted satin petticoats In colors to
match costumes bid fair to displace felt
and cloth balmorals for mid-wint- er

wear.
It is often a more meritorious act for

a woman to allow something good to be
said of another woman than it would be
for her to say it herself.

The popular fur-line- d wrap is the cir-
cular. It is earily put off and on and
does not crush the dress. Squirrel fur
is mostly used for lining.

Theke is no widow so utterly widowed
in her circumstances as she who has a
drunken husband no orphan so per-
fectly destitute as he who has a drunken
father.

A ton of gold makes a fraction over
half a milliou of dollars, and when a
man says his wife is worth her weight
ingold, and she weighs 120 pounds, she
is worth $30,000.

A youno artist has painted the pic-
ture of a dog under a tree, and the work
is so artistically done that none of the
connoisseurs can tell the bark of the
tree from that of the dog.

".What do you do when you have a
cold?" asked a mau of Simpkins, yes-
terday, " Cough," was the sententious
reply.-- Philadelphia Sunday Item
Doad't you ever blew you dose?

Mes. Langtry is described as having
been in her girlhood " a lovely little
creature with floating golden hair, who
used to dash about the island of Jersey
on her little pony in most daring fash- -

. A great many of our modern young
ladies resemble the lilies of the field :

they toil not, neither do they spin ! But
they spend a pile of money and lay
around the house and let their mothers
do the work,

TEE web of our life is of a mingled
yarn, good and ill together; our virtues
would be proud if our faults whipped
them not, and our crimes would despair
if they were not cherished by our

' "virtues,
Seveeal girls. were recently brought

before a justice in Scranton, Pa., on a
charge of stoning a peaceable old lady.
Their defense was that she was a witch
and they believed it to be their duty to,
tone her to death. . .......

SBTLThe bent over me shining head,
And " Won't you won't you?''

Be softly aaid, , .

Pleading to the bnght-eye-d miss
Just for the loan of one sweet kiss.
The maiden tossed her pretty head,
And " No, I won't you 1"

She saucily said.
' How foolish he is," thought the little miss;
" He should not ask for, but steal th kiss."

We've got another one hold on!
keep your seats. What is the difference
between a blind mule and a man who
never reads a newspaper? Well, the re :

isn't any difference. Entered accord-
ing to act of Congress, etc.

The Lockport Union thinks 9 Is next
to nothing. Why, Ives, we thought you
had been there often enough to know
that " nein" was nothing but, come to
think,-perhap- s . Lockport people never
do decline any thing. Yonkert Statetman.

A gentleman who had been dining
out the night before went into a barber
shop to be shaved. He aaw that the
barber had been taking more than was
good for him, for his hand shook very
much ; and, naturally indignant, be be-

gan to give him a little moral advice by
saying: Bad thing, drink ?" "Yes''
said the barber, " it makes the skin
awful tender."

The amount of silk worn each year in
Switzerland amounts to more than $40,-000,00- 0;

and the larger part of this is
woven by women in their homes, using
looms very similar to those used by our
grandmothers. , They also spin both
flax and cotton and with the threads they
knit, net, crochet, bolts of fanciful arti-
cles. , Their embroidery ia famous for
its beauty and delicacy. '

A gentleman ' not extremely " given
to piety was dismayed by being asked to
say grace at a strange table. ,; To refuse
and explain would be embarrassing; to
comply would be equally so ; nut he
chose the latter, and "started off briskly
enough with, " Oh, Lord, bleus this
table --." Just here,' being unused to
the business, he nearly broke down, but
bv a gierantic effort pulled througi with,
""World without end. Yours, respect-
fully, amen." .

' -

Ilastbesoleai?encvforthelof the STUDEHAKKU WAGON'S pries reluci l to
$72.00, including brake on box ami running gesr and soring- - sst.

S.ile arent in Kaat Tennes.ee fo- - the uU of KUdSKLL A f'O.'S N M I.LO V'
THRESHERS, Horje Powers and the repairs for the Mine. This new machine ol U ill
has a clover huller and cieanr attelment, which ctn b attach I at anr tun at a rot
of onlv SiO.Gfl, aul ia far the bent machine on the market. Bend for circular. .

We keep, a large stock of all kinJsof Agricultural Implement and repairs, Indu lioj

Mowers, Reapers, Self-BMer- c, Grain-Mi- s, Avery's Ste'l Plows,.

At factory prices. John Deere Steel Plows, Coate's Lock-Lev- er Takes, Flnrlair Ntraw I tU

ter?, firh Bros. Wagons (very cheap), Doubleshovel Tlowa, and stetl shorel and boll
tongue Blades.

O JV. S tS 12 E X

Clover, Timothy, Orchsrd (lras and Gerruau Millett. We keep the Ltrgent Sleek ef Kd
kept bj any house In the Wet, and sell for the very lowest cu price.

Commission Merchant,
Sellall kinds of country produce and make liberal advancement.

MILL UACJUKERY tf every knd furnished, also Steam Legicer.
p&K business entrusted to us will leceive prompt 'l,,ntQ TJH0WN

pr477t 1

WHOLESALE '

PRODUCE & COIiILIISSION LIERCIIAWT
DEALER I!f

WHEAT, COfiX, OATS, HAY, FLOUll, LAUD, jfACOX,-DUM-

FUUIl, dr. ,

aVawaavaawasaaaaaw

Cash Advanced on Produce In Store.
Warehouse: Old Virginia Depot, on Railroad Track.

KNOXVILLE, TENNESSEE. ,
may2879 1y

J. Y. GAUT & SON.......',

7holesalB Profluce anfl Commission Ilercliant

No. 203 Gay Street, Knoxvillo, Tenn.
Receives ConsifnmetU ot all kinds of Troduce, and Eujs

WHEAT, COIiX, OATS, It YE, HAY, DACOX, LAUD, FIOUL',
DRIED FJW17, FEATHERS, Ac.

For which the highest market price is paid. When desired, literal aJvanre ro le ou
consignments, Charges liberal and aatisfaction nuaanteed. aujjTj'I'i ty ,


